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dressing-table, two armchairs of the same period,, and a few knick-knacks.
On the walls she had fixed a number of photographs signed by actors and dramatists ; actors and dramatists who were chosen, not among those whom she had had occasion to know best or to whom she had rendered the best service, but among the most famous. Still, with that emphatic cordiality which is characteristic of the stage, the signatories allowed any visitor to her to believe that Germaine had been the favourite pupil of Mounet-Sully, of Sarah Bernhardt, of Re jane, and the chosen interpreter of Rostand, of Maurice Donnay, of d'Annunzio.
But, if the dressing-room did not look too bad - the old furniture gave the yellowness of the white lacquer and the dirtiness of the ceiling a kind of alibi - it lacked air and comfort, and the approach to it was sordid. The dresser had to go to the end of the passage for water. All its conveniences were of a piece with this. The doorman's cabbage soup, the reek of the lavatories, the solid puffs of scent which emerged from the dressing-rooms, engendered on every floor the atmosphere of a low-class lodging-house.
Germaine spent a good part of her evenings here. Although she had the second woman's role in the piece which was now being played, she appeared only at the beginning of the first act and in the third, leaving the stage at half-past nine and not returning to it until a quarter jpast eleven. This long interval was not always easy to fill. Germaine lingered over making up again, polishing her nails, changing her costume; then she either read, gossiped with a colleague, or received a visitor.
This evening, Monday, October izth, she had made up her mind that she was going to be bored. Monday was a day which she did not like, for various reasons, some of which went back to her childhood. In the life of a schoolgirl Monday makes the mistake of coming after Sunday and of not being as yet brightened by the dawn of Tuesday. Certainly the Sunday of the actress scarcely resembled that of the schoolgirl. But Monday was still distasteful to her,